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% ‘IhvStr uggle Everlasting’
Is a Hard Tussie
With SymkEolism,

ODY, it not Mind, was utterly worn out by *“The Struggle Everlasting”

which took place before amusad and bewlidered sprotatots—at the Huckett
; Theatre last night. In the end Body took polson and wont to the Beyond
Mled with renunciation and something from a small’ bottle. If there had been
enough polson (o ge round, we all might have taken a drn'v and so «nded a
weird evening.

No wonder words fallaed the author, Mr. Edwin Milton Royle,
himself botween two chuln and triod to tell Liow has felt!
tackling *“Tho Btruggle Everlasting® with mere words,
play’ seema itke “Everyman'’ taking you by“'l‘
shadow of deach to the glare of the Tenderloin.

And the worst of it ia that you

_’(cin'( ke'ap your face stralght wklle the gentle author s leading: you to “the |

‘Mr. Royle's d€rperate attempt to bring symbolism up to date, or within
causes you to pause en routs and inguire with The Gibson Qlrl,
“What (s the matter with Mr. Ibsen™'
Comoared with what last nizht's “‘audi-
ence saw and tried {o -understand at
the Hackett, '“The Mrster Bullder” isay
clear as a Klass housa,

Body. of caurse. wns summosed to be
very. very bad. JMiss Florence Roberts,
who was Body in gemerous quantity and
various covtumes, was only hal? bad.
Bhe changed her costumes with more
|- FucTens than she chaneged her nacting,

Y which: became

lght:'”
0 the reach of all,

nmonotenous as  she
moved slowly and theatrieally to the
marufectured emotion of the final

ecene.

Body first came out “In the Wilder-
ness’’—came right out of tha heart of
nature, ant lured a college ¥outh away
from home and Mother. To mako it &

was a certain aliurement about Body.
but you couldn’t heln feeline that If the
collexe youth had had as much Mind
&8 the progran.me gaove him credit for,
he would have stuck to Mother and
ordered llody back to the woods.
| The practcal side of 1he author came
out in the first act.
turped Into a buxom recvant zirl who
secmed to be rart of the curviculum of
Mind—for this was “In tha Yniversity,”
you ses, and the jolly students were
heving a digh old time sinxing.  “Glve
Us a Drink. Bartender.” and siving
Roberts as Body, De WItt Jennings their dearly beloved yell. Body was 2b
as Soul. ° more of a surprise to them than she was
to the audience when she was carried

In and unwrapped. Alind was 'nclined to be peevish about it, and it was quite
cloar that he wished to avold the servant girl question, until The Musician (first
fiddle of a comlo opera troupe) took a good look at Body and exclatmed: “Divin-
fty, you belong to Art!” That was the beginning of Body's finlsh. Bhe had
Jearned to FEEL. . But in spite of that she dldn’t joln the troupe. No, she ran
away with Mind! The college festivities
wound up with the findinx of e Boul |*
that waa promptly modern!zed into The
Xappa Delta Kid You see. the Soul
Was a baby. You ere oblixed to nes
;l‘m;t many things in this mysterious
y.

Arthur Byron as Mind, Florence

Act II. was “In the WorM'—a rather
fast world, judxging by appearances.
Body was smoking cixarettes and wear-
ing a sinful gown Mind bad =xrown

| gTay, but Body was blooming. One by
' one her nddnight guests arrived and

when he braced |
One shrinks from '

This ‘‘modern morallty.|
huud and leadiny vou from the!

zure thinz. Body killed Mother. Therel

where Body was|

Maﬁazxne.
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‘Toourse, as 1 sald, I d0 not went to go.
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SUPPOSE Mrs. Stryver thinks she {s hurting my feelings!” suld Mie. Jarr.

“It's either that, or else shs afrald of me because knew who she was,
| &nd I knew who her people were Her mother kept a bou'dlnt-bom Ot
course, that's no disgrace; but still if people puz on alrs and think they are in
soclely; they don't ke to be twitted abeul such things! In society, indeed! That
#ori of society ahe {8 In anybody can get in who wiil buy tickets to those tuoky,
semi-public functiona st the Waldor(!"” i i

"What's the matter now ' ssked Mr, Jarr. 4

“Mrs. Btryver (s glving her first party of the sedson to-night, and she never
sent us an Invitation!" replied-Mrs Jarr. “She's used me and now she thinks
| she doesn’t need. mo any more. Bhe was giad anolixh to have mae Introduoe her .
to my friends, but alnce she's gotten i» Wi the® Jenkinses .she Imagines she's
really (n soclety and thinks sho'll out oid frisnda! The only thing thet makes
me mad is to think she got the advantagh of me, for she must haye hﬂl‘ I
was coln: to drop her,

“] told Mrs. Ilangle that I simply eouldn’t stand for the way she Mo&
and toadied to people ‘she thought a litie batter than hersslf. I told Mry, Xit-
tingly so, too. I' wonder which one of them told her? (ins cannot trust any one
theae days. Maybe ahe gave this party fust ty do ft. Oh, well, I don’t care. It's
ridiculoua!” Here Mra. Jarr tappad her foot nr*ﬂounly on the' floor. “It's M
ridiculous!' i

“Why?" asked Mr. Jurr, gl
_ “Oh, don't say It war any minlkn or thet the carda might have besn mislald
in the malls, I always sald that ‘worcan was o cat and o velgariant 1 wouldn't
‘have gone to her old party anyway. And ] can eay tha! sho‘knew I Intended’
to tease calling on her. Mrs. Rangle and Miss Kittingly can bear me out im
that. 6he need not bave been afrald. I wouldn't have gone The kind'of
people’ one meets at her house are no credit to oma I wonder if she’ll serve
prunes. Bhe ghould, as a reminder of o} times when her mother kept a board-.
inghouss, and a cheap boardinghouss at that, and Minnle Jecrigan, for thet
was Qier name bafcre she married Tom Stryver, who made his mon cheating
peopls in the coal husiness—as I was golng !o =ay, many s the tidis I've seen
ber with a duster around her head rv\nkinx beds and doing the upstalry wvrt.
1 know her. I know wll about her'

*“l waa going to sa¥,'” sald Mr. Jarr very calmly, *“that I got that lnﬁuﬁm
and took it down torm with me two weoeks rgo by mls\nko wml some cther
mall. 1 forgot all about it.*

*l suppose ynu want to go, when you know I don't
all? sald Mrs, Jarr,

“Me!'' exclaimed Mr. Jarr. “Not muchi
the boys to-night a0ow the weather As cool. You couldn’t get me to any of
those cheap socisty stunts If there [s any chance to escaps.” ?

““Oh, don't mind me," eald Mrs. Jarr sharply. I never got nnywhcu. ot
But, fust for curlosity, I'd ifke to see
1'A Just be glad to go and ses hiow AMrs, Stryver
For of course THEY won't be

T

]

Tnjo for the perwon &R

1 want to go out and bowl with

[1¢ the Jenkinses will be there,
! will look when the Jenkinses 4o not show up.
there,” 3
“IWell, got out my things'' sald Mr
“What would you wear If you ware ma?’
thing to wear, you know!"™ -
*Oh, I - guess you'll ind something,’™ aald M Jarr =oothilhzly. And 20 she @i4
| Arriving at the Stryver bousc, Mrs Jarr lutehed Mr Jure's arm,
| “look at the floral decorations—I wonder If they'rs pall for or If they will
[be patd for? Bhe must expect the Jenkinmés,'” sald she I don’t ses anything
lef the Rangles. But, then, of coursa, in tha position Mrs Stryver occuples she
| cotiun't 2sk the Ranglea. Mrs Rangle {s simpiy Impoasible, and nm‘h looks
{like a thug !In evening dress!”
i “1'd mooner go to Rangle's and play pinochle than to be mrown in with this
;bunch of akatea!'' mald Mr, Jarr gloomlily.
: “0Oh, 1 dars =2} !” =xi4 OMrs, Your tastss wers always
'for goodnesy sake bohave yourself for this evening anyway™
|| «I'm golng over and hit the punch a few a1l Slowa anyway!" satd Mr. Jare
“Oh, Adon't touch i1t!' satd Mrs. Jarr in n sharp ’Ma “Her punch always
maltex people sick, Did you ever aee such a stupild crowd? Look how haggard
M Stryver {a! The Jenkinses cartainly have cut hcf.' They're not here yet?™
"’ Mrs. Jarr tittered.
Put when it was time to g0 #he went over and congratulated the hosul- on
her party and her appsarance and what & success it was,

“I haven't any-

Jarr resignedly.
asked Mrs, Jarr.
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| them was a pugilist. -who brokenly anm-
nounced that bhe Bhad fust been
Boly
Eave him a blow over the heart that
put hum out of the bouse. She had
bean looking for, new sensations, ac-
cording to Mind/ and here vou had & |
few samples. The Actor arrived with 47
“only part of his mind. and he prompdy |:
Jost the rest of It trylnk to remeinben
Hamiet's sollloquy. “Take hirf: awarl™
cried Body. and the ambilance cama.
The Musiclan was drafiged In from the
urc'om\r to tai; one look at [ody.
and then smash lus bow and cut the
sirings of nis fiddle He was a poor
player: anyhow. The Banker was last,
but not least. lie might have been sym-

bolized as The Human Wad. His Wlile

~y came to take hins home, Body s.n! he'd

'F poiter £0. =he nad found a new “‘scnsa- Florence Roberts as Body,
ton’’ fn a preacher Lo whose sermon she hal )istened after being sobered up by
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an automoblle that had dumped her just outside his church. Bhe got religion good
and hard. She might have got the preacher, too, had not Mind discovered *n.the
last act that good man was none other than Soul, aline The Kappa Dwita Kid,
wnd warned h'm to look oul for Body. He had just finished spreading out her
pas, when Body camie in and saw it was all up with her. Blow poison and music
followed.

_Arthur Byroh managed to play Mind without losing his own, but it remained
fﬂr Mr. De Wittt Jeanings, as the pastor, to give the play its only moments of

 Eficerity.

; But even a preacner cojii{ir’t save “The Struggie Everlasting.”
mworallly is past reds »'npllom (At ks sentimental morality gone wrong.
CHARLES DARNTON.

Health and Beauty.

By Margaret Hubbard Ayex:,,

Its mo@;n

thus improperly nnur\shed making your
hair ofly and ml.a'{\x it to fall out
You should pract phyalcal culture
+xercises and deep bredthingy and you
should withott fail massage your scalp
until It becomes loosd and fexible and
aliows the blood to cirpulate freely, Be-
low is a formula for a (hialr tonic. After
you have got your scajp into & healthy
condition again, If It continues to seem
oMy and to absorb malsfure, about every
week or ten days sprinkie a Hitle pow-
dered orris root through it. Brush out
with a clean halrbrush.

Halr Tonle—Sulphate of quinine, 80
grains; acetic acid, 2 grains; resorcin.’ 120

Peroxide Again.
RS, M.—-It does Indeed, take
—good while for peroxide o wear
off the hair, and the longer your
hair, of coursge, the longer {t takes to
get rid of the peroxide ravages. The
only way to restore It to Its natural
coxnr r: have it dyed during the In-
'while ' the peroxide s wearing
ou’ out- grandmother's remedy is a
very good one, and, If it sgrees with
your scalp, why not use 1t?7

Thin, Oily Hair.

n

} grains; water, 4 ounces; oll of eucal
™STELLE R.—You are probably suf-|ius, 2 drams; tincture of cantharides, &
¢ The ; drams; nlonhol 12 ounces. Mix, shake

fering from a poor circulation.
natural ols are not distributed
evenly and the roots of the halr are

until dissolved and fliter, Apply to the
roots of the Xm'r with massuge every

night.
6l

Y Into & lghtly timbered stretch
; of level road i the Australlan
‘bush,” ‘you-may not beliove it, but
thosc kangaroos are as clever as peo
ple.” “Then, in response to the Inquiry
of a passenger he proceeded to tell

No Mall for fum.n

ES.' remarked the driver, as his
leaders awept round the turr

5 whit,.,
By Ali B,aba,Boo. "“Noaw, there's Maloney,” he con-
\ tinued, “why owns the section on tha

other side of the creek. He tralned one
of thein to meet the coach every weoek
and get the letters for him,

"The kangaroo's pouch comes in real
thandy. ¥o see’ he added, with the
humor that belongs to the stage driver
the world  over, szys Cmall‘ Maga

¥

Friday, 8ept. 27, 1907. 7 i

PEN new places of dusiness tt\!a
day, especlally rotall shops. W
Undertake new things. Look for

l(lu\lm‘ ponluom if In em‘vloymcm and

Bjesent work does not su
Beok favors from banks this day. | ®ne.
with: merchants, Do business with | Frésently, }{' 0“0'}‘ happens on a qulet
country  roa ne ﬁl -

gymen or seek advice from them.
ravel for ‘health begun this! day
omies success,

Y Hire men for manual ln thg

for
Te0eD whose birthdale this s’ wil
wo .,.nwccuru! year In business and-

turbed vy e qppmach of Hf‘huju(\
royal mall, camp-into view, as he ralud
hitsell from rlw~grass where he had
been fe mllnx and Jooked toward tie
coach With an innocent, Inquiring alr,
The driver glanced at him and shosk

labor

'mr money will inhcrease. The 3., hn\luuc: ;

court or marry. Nothing for you to-day,’ ol I

The boy bora to-day” will be a gen- (he called. genlally Fejeaimani

eral favorite, and If not spolled b The klllpd.n)(’. nn it that was all he
rents and relatives in- youth  will [had been walting for, hopped quickly
W u weu balnnced and be very i out of view among the Arees. to the

amazement of tho box ml travellers
the other

ntﬂl. The girl bor't whil
well [n muslc amd wil murry h;

and the intense en t of
oom&nu ot u'io M’"

AL

Author of ”Mr

By F. Marion Crawford,

Isaacs,’”” *Dr. Claudius,”’ Etc.

Copyright, 1900, by (huup. Pubusaing
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UYNOPSIR or PRE"EDYNO CHAPTERS.

Zoe, beautitul priucess, Uving 1o Cous
“‘ﬂunopll ln 1576, changes her namae
Arethusa and scils herself Into slavery to
save from poverty the family of her bsue-
fuctor. Hhe is bought by Cariu Zeno, a dash-
Ing soldler of fortune, She and Zeno fail
In love with each other. Tha former—Em-
peror,  Johsnnes, has been  deposed.
tuperseded and Impriscned by his own »on.
Andronicus, Zeno jolus a conspiracy to free
Johannes and restore nAlm to the throne, but

erated as martyrs, but thoss who suf-
fered and lived were afterward revered
aa confessors. That is your position.'’

This plece of Information Zeno had
acquired, with more of ¢the same kind.
when he had expected tu be mede a
canon of Patras. Omobono’s heart
glowed at the praise.

“And the confessor, sir, has the ad-
vantage of being'alive and can still be
ussful,” 'he ventured to sugwest, though

with some difMdence
“Precisely,” Zeno assented. "A lNve
dog 1s bdetter than a dead lon. I

Omo-
"

mean a watch-dog, of courve
bono,” he added rather bhastily,
faithfu] watch-dog.”

Jbout the Lady. -

Omobono's appearance that morning
dld not suggest the guardian of the
flock, the ahespherd's shaggy frisnd,
Not {n the least; but he was pleased.
and when he was told that he was to
pctk ais belongings and make ready to
leave Constantinople for a trip to Ven-
toe his delight actually brought a lttle
color Into his gray cheeks.

“And may 1 ipqutrs, sir,” he be-

the piot temporarily falls and Zeno Is tm-
Dﬂwuod by hia chagrined fellow ‘
ory.  Zoe plans the rescus of Emperor
Johumo‘ in order to save Carlo. Her ef-
forts fall and she falls Into the bhands of
Andronicus. ‘The latter puts her to torture,
but & tumult checks the punlshment. Jo-
hannes has escaped (through the efforts of
Zeno, who has freed himself) and captures
the palace, Andronicus ts overthrown and
made prisoner. Carlo rescuss Zo#, then
makes arrangements for esTylng xut away
from Couunt.boph

CHAPT ER XXI.
(Continued.)

“T'he Isles of Adventurc.

OW Sebastian Comner was &
N brnvg_c;puln, as well as o man

of business, and oould be trust-
ed; and when Zeno had shown him the
deed which gave Tene{los to the Serene
Republic he did not hesitite, but ‘proni-
ised to help Carlo to take possession
of the Island within thres days, be-
fore Johannes could change his mind
So that mitier was seéttéd, and Zeno
departed, saying that he would send his
baggnge on board during the day.

When he came home lie found the sec-
retary walting with his tale of woe.
Omobono looked and felt like an elderly
sick lamb, very sorry for himeelf and
terribly anxious not to be blamed for
what had> happened, while equally
afrald of be!nF scolded for talking too
much. He had passed * through the
most awful ordeal of his peaceful life
very bravely, he belleved; and if Zeno
had ocalled hlm & cackling hen that
morning tha shock might heve unsettied
his in. gnd would certainly have
broken his hearct.

But Zeno had been Informed dy Vito
of the avents that had disturbed lus
househo!d, and knew that Omobono had
done his Dbest, consldaring what his
worst might have been, he being of a
Umdd temperament,

*You did very well' sald the master.
“In anclent days. Omcbono, those who
died tor thelr falth were Indeed ven-

ﬁ} A Princess 1In

FuD, “about the''—hs paused and looked
significantly at the oelllng to In-
dicate the upper story of the house—
“about the lady?" he added, fnishing
his question at last

‘8he goea with us’™
briefly.

“The lady Is not called Arethusa, sir.
Bolore ahe sold herself to save her
peopie from starvation she was called
Zoe fhmagabe, ihie dJdaughter of the
Protoaparthos who was executed by
Andronious’'—

“Rhangabe?” Tepeated Zeno, not be-
llaving him; for it was m great naumne,
and s still

Zoe Rewvealed.
“Yes, sir. But that was not her

name, elther, for he and his wife had
adopied her because they had mo chll-

answered Zeno

dren, but Aﬂerwurd two boys wels
born to |thesn'

“Confotind tholr boylr' lnurrup(ed
Zeno. “Who I8 shel’

““Her peal name \s Blanoa Oluﬂnlam
she 18 'a Venetlan by birth, and her
father and mother died of the plague
here soon after ghe was born. You see,
sir. under the clrcumstances, and al-
though the lady called herself a slave,
such a comml.ulon as ' Messor Marco
Pesaro's''—

“Omobono,” .sald Zeno, Interrupiing
i agein "Eﬂl & priest here at once.

for he thought he -saw her soul in

or be
asked. *1 must obey.” brave brown eveo. and as for her

“Ihat {s not eaough. We are Chris-

tan man and mald. You shall go With |swer. he knew it.
me in h.onor (o my own pe Now the m‘ of 'ﬁ
masTy { much of what the story- tcll?r hu

“A gentieman of Venice cmmot
a alave,” she -objected; thouzh

Jled.
% jaushed. happily, and drew back

from her a little,
:'A gentloman of Venice may do what
seems n-'od in his own eves if It be not
he said. *T publish the banns

she | here, |8 extant in  very
iwritten hy one of his
®ood Blshon Jacopo of Belluno;
how he salled down tha D-m:neu-}‘u;!
made good the Emoernr Joim

Tenados to the Republic. and how the

Genoese tried hard to take it from him,

“Spinsler, of the slave marke:, "" suyr
gested Zoe lauching with him. Yt is a
noble alllance for the great Doge's|
house, sir!" {he had taken Blanea Giustiniani

“Oh! You talk of Dogea? Then I wil' A
put it in another way, as the priest wil THE END,
say it presently. for I 'think he is walt
ing downstalrs by this time, and Omo
bono is teaching him his lesson.” f

*“How shall you put 1t

“Bianca OGiustinianl, wilt thou take!
this man to be thy wedded husbandr”

She was taken by surprise, and foi
a moment the words would not come.

“Wilt thou take this man?' he asked
agalin, but more softly now, and rearei
to her lipa, thougxh he 4l not see them,|

ever afterward and how h many
other glorfous and great things, a!l after

“THE ROUNDUP;” a splemdid
romance of love, adventure,
mystery and Indian warfare,
will begin n to-morrow’s
Evening Waorld, 3

U G N ————

May Manton’s Daily Fashions,

A

to"

mndoonl m"

treason,’
of marrtage between Messer Qurlolang how 'he fouwht like the hero Be -
Zano, of Venice, bachelor, and Are-|was with a handful of moes mln-! & .
th s —— ;’:;1! dlnd ?mvl:ott;‘em t;lff .l;‘vod..tv.d
and. and a ow 0 88
mas,@l‘ and Slave- Venice herself from th when
seemed lost and broke thelr vower fors

Siaver’yw%_m =
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VLANK JO\’F.S {5 not only a smart “kid" at figures, but is a galiant boy a8
well. In his new counting-out ganme he hes arranged ' the boye and girls
in such & manner that in counting round and round the girls shall all be

colinted out and the boys ‘‘get left."”

Frank has selected thirt
round o the right, the thirtesmh boy
continued—1 up tn 18,

Frank's puzzle oconsists in finding the
started - k'xq sount;, In order to count out all the girls and leave the boys.

an a counting-out number.

Counting round and
or n"l steps out and the ceounting Is

an or girl with whom he must have
For

Instance, hid he commenced counting from himself, AMfay wou!d have been the

nm out, then }hrn‘ ‘ Bessle, and 'wo on.

[ afm xolng to be married.”

lM.mried‘ sir?' The Mttle secretary

hast.

"Send Vito for the priest!™ |

And before Omobono could say more
Zeno had left the room.

He tound Zoe standing by, the open
and lhe mam*nx sun was s.ll

window,

streaming in. l— alr was not taken
up yet, lu.) ke silk all over her
shoulders, still damp from tha bath.

She was a little pale, as a flower that
hus blossomed in a dark room, and the
rcegh white silk of tha robe she drew
clonlv round her showed by contrast
delicate tint and texturs of her
lkln and thnﬂlwolot tro'nhnm of the
ender and spiritual mouth
l\Ha liook her hand and looked at her
‘EArpestly “before he spokae. Only o

and u pight had
t-'l’:o:' l.ud” ‘ wh.l had
hidden g! hun for
That nm had stolen Into hers,
too, but she had known what it meant

Her Secret.

“"Tou keBt your secret well,™ he sald
top
She shook her head, thinking h. apoh
of her love,

“You knew it long 0," lho an-
awered., “And what 14 not know,
vou gueased You kept yours Detter

that one from myself, as best
I osuld,'’ sald he, undersianding what
slis meant. ‘I could not keep It for
HBut since we know that we love,
our life 'bagins "ere, and together. To-
gother, becauss you saved mine—I know
everyihing, for they have told me; and
s0 my lite Is yours, lbd yours ls inine,
belcuuu w: ;In lrn wdmu'"h
falcons m. e con oves
doves, and -oncg r& songdirds.
Wil you come

She amiled and lnld ‘wr hlnd in his,

“Am I not your bought slave?’ she

Parfntal Objections,

Depr Beltty;!
{ twenty-oné and made the ac-
quaintanee adout a month ago of '

a young lady of soventesy. 1 have
escorted Ler several times to business,
which is the only attention I have pald
her. Her father says alis 18 too young.
I.admire her very much, but have'not
hal the opportunity of telling her
Her father evidently thinks that my
intentions are to get married In the
nvar future, Avhich is not go, as 1 in-
tend o walt at least three years.
Could ™1, ln all falmess, ask (his young
lady \l{ site  would object to me re-

uﬂn' my uuau-. in & few years,

AL

{ I

or shall I state my intentions to h
rlthet with the young Ilady's ct'm:’»nt°r

i Foneeni |
Hoboken. N. J. C R
Ask the father frankly what hl. oh- '
lectfons are ¢o0 you, and If it &3 youth !

| tell ‘him that you have no thought of |
| marriage for a. long tiihe,

' Out of Town Calls, ‘

Dear Belty:

AM nineteen and very much in love
with a young lady six years my | i
genfor, who llves on Long Island
When we go out together I néver yet
home until the early hours of the morn-
ing. to whieh my parents oblect. They
wish. ma to g0 with some girl lving in |
the olity, so that I won't waste a9 much |
sleep, I love the xirl dearly and hu.a

) 01 Burday, |

to marry her in ahout two 'years, Do
you think 1 should take my pnrenu
advice, ‘as [ think thelr advice ls very
good simetimes? ANXIOUS.
If wou love the girl do not give her
up merely becnusc she lMvex out of!
Itagn. Don't go to see her so often; ana

ithen arrange to cdll on Saturdsy night,
that you can get the

' Who Should Change?

| Dear Betty

Yy

! HEN v.hnre i a difference In | ro-
ligion,  aeuoh  as  Catholle [ana |
Protestant, who slould change

al marriage, ls«‘v or gentleman? W./ 8.
A Catholle requires a dl!pcnutlom to
mAarry a Frotestant, but It ls unnsees-

. |

needed siven |

BETTY-VINCENTS>ADVICE LOVERS

sary for .elther to change h!s nu:lon
xr they are sensible persons,

Wﬁo Shall Win Hcr?

l Dear Detty: T
Al! d(m.m mdrun in love with two
‘young men, both of 'whom love mo.
One is very handsome, with black
eyes and ourly balr, and makes $6 a
weelk., The othor has blue syves, a sweot
‘exprellon and makos §10 a week Whicy
{&hall 1 take? ' SR
| You are not really in love with oither
isultor, as it Iy Impossihie to love two
You cannot pos-
and $10 s
with great
{on that

! men at the same time,

,sibly marry on 8 a week,
! also vary little, thou{'l
saoNOmy you mt(ht m.nnun
aJo.

'

N the {llustration
of the cutaway
coat the material

s chiffon broadcloth
with collar and cuffs
of velvet, the seams
beinx simply stitch-
ed with belding sllk.
Every sultabls ma- ;
terial ls appropriate, —
however, and the
coat ia also o pratty

one for the separate
wrap and severs
and smple as it s,
there are & number

of variations that

can be made, Collar

and cuffs can be of

the material, while
their edges and
those of the ocoat

are bound with
brald, or If some-
thing stil’ plainer la
wanteq the sleeves

can be made long

and the cuffs omit-
tod, leaving = pe~
fectly plaln ocoatl
sleeve. Thete are
pockets that are
both smart and con-
venient. ;

The coat iz made
with fronts and
srle-fronts, s!de-
backs and under.
arm xores. The flat

[ Tuxedo collar fin-
fshes the neck and

the pookets are In-
serted. The sleeves -
are maide In two (;utpway Coat, 34 to 44 Bust. ‘

pleces each and are lald ln platts at the shoulders.
The quantity of material required for the medium size s 4 yards 3, 238

yards 4, or 21-4 yards B2 inches wide with 1-2 yard of velvet for collar aad i
cuffs, i S By
Pattern No. BTG5 s cut In sfzes for a 30 20, 25 4. {2 and # ineh bust
measure, . 3
? Call or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN.

"'nbl‘o .TON FASHION BUREAU. Nu. 1 West Twenty-third street, Now }.
Qb York. Send ten cents in coln or stamps foreach pattern ordered,
These IMPORTANT—Write your name and address pulnll. and al-
Patterns ways specify slze wanted.




